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XLIIL

PARIS, January 21, 1843.

IF I had seen you writing I would have
divined probably from your expression what
you Intended to say. You are a coquette
In writing, a coquette of obscurity. Alas,
you think me more learned than I am in
matters of dress. I have, however, fixed
ideas on the subject. I will submit them to
you if you wish, but I do not understand
most of the beautiful things that one should
admire, unless they are demonstrated to
nae; if you explain I will understand at
once. When and how ? These two ques-
tions preoccupy me more than you think.

Have you not regretted a little the beauti-
ful days spent under the sun of spring ?

XLIV.

January 27, 1843.

I WOULD prefer to think you cross rather
tlian ill. If you are well and in good hu-
mor, and the weather is fine Saturday, whyas the Greeks say.
